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BOY, |5 JOHN JONES
EVER JEALOUS OF
MY LATE MOLEL
SPACE cArR/

ILIKE ALL APARTMENT
DWELLERS, THE JETSONS
SHARE A GARAGE WITH

THEIR NEIGHBORS. IN THIS
CASE, THE JONES FAMILY.

",/Tski.-rsaz JAN JONES \
SEEMS ENVIOUS OF
MY SATELLITE HAT! /i

LOOK AT JiMmY
JONES GAWKING -
AT MY TOY
RAY-GUN{

MEY! WATCH WHERE ) / IT WON'T HURT ¥ oEE..THIS IS
NOU POINT THAT /| PFoPLE, a8 ONLY ATOY..A
NG MR. JONES | . PY Ll FLY-GETTER?
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HEY, ASTRO...YOU
FORGQT YOUR BONE!

"IATTA BOY,..USE YOUR
AUTO-BONE BRINGER!

/[ WOW! WHAT
A JEALOUS
BUNCH !

JUDY'S GONE FOR A RIDE
WITH ZIP ZOONER ON HIS
SPACE SCOOTER!

( AH...HERE ARE JUDY AND ZIP NOW!

T

IT WAS A CELESTIAL RIDE, ZIPPY!)

’\\., T S \. W, -—-——‘\‘

THE PLEASURE WAS
MULTIPLIEP HERE!

BYE, MY PRECIOUS
PAECEL OF PETITE-NESS!

OH, ZIP,YOU SAY THE
SCORCHIEST THINGS!




OH, THAT'S MY NEIGHBOR, JILL JONES,

I GUESS SHE FORGOT THE WINDOW WAS

THERE WHEN SHE LEANED FORWARD TO
GAWK AT YUMMY=YOU!

]

THE WHOLE FAMILY
SEEMS TO BE
INFECTED WITHIT!

ISN'T THAT
TERRIBLE?

—

SOUNDS LIKE AN OVER-WORKEP
CYCLO-BLAST SPACE CAR OF
ANCIENT VINTAGE!

BIG BY REVVING UP HIS ANTI-G CYCLOMETER

” OH, HOW CHILDISH! HE'S TRYING TO ACT

THOUGH YOU CAN TELL IT'S ABOUTON /=
ITS LAST BLAST!

sy

HO-HO! I'LL SOON BE FREE OF THE
NUISANCE OF PUMPING UP MY OWN
DECELERATOR PRESSURE TANKS!

N

ANP I'LL SOON
{ BE THE MOST
UP-TO-LATE
WOMAN N

SAY, MAYBE I
NEEP MY EYES
CHECKED: JOHN
WAS ACTUALLY
AAPPY
FLYING OFF IN
THAT ££L/cy




[ THANK GOODNESS WE'RE NOT LIKE THAT
...ENVIOUS OF OUR NEIGHBORS...

LA-DEE-DA...THE VERY LATEST, VEXT YEAR'S
\ MODEL OF THE SUPER-GALAXY-CHASER Z-1,000!

T IME PASSES
AND THEN.,

/' WOW! GOLLY! JUMPIN'
JUPITER! LOCK WHAT'S
COMING, POP!

AT LEAST S/X
MONTHS S

THERE (5!

VES...ISN'T IT TOO BAD!
HEH! I'VE GOT THE
LATEST SPACE CAR

LOOK..

.NO HANDS !
THE AU TOMAT/C
£YF 18 SMARTER
THAN MOST GUYS
NAMEP JETSON!

pp— -

/ IT-IT'S LIKE
TAKING A
SNEAK PEEK
INTO THE
FUTURE!

AW, WHO CARES
WHAT KINPA
SILLY OL' CAR
THAT SPACE-
HEAD OWNS,
ANYHOW?

TEE- HEE! HE NEVER

WORRIED ABOUT
KEEPING-UP
WITH THE JONESES
BEFORE, BECAUSE
HE WAS NEVER
BENIND THEM
BEFORE !

I'LL BET THAT'S JOHN! HE'S
{ COME TO TELL YOU ALL ABOUT
i HIS NEW SPACE CAR,DEAR!

TELL HIM
I'Mm T0O

ILL TO
LISTEN!




HI, JANE! CUTE LIL OL' : et 7/ AND BY THE WAY...IT'S )
BONNET, ISN'T IT? TR A PIERRE McGEE
y N =2

A—A

HOVERING=-
PASTEL-FIRE
WORKS JOB
LIKE IVE
NEVER EVEN
DREAMED
EXISTED!

TURN ON THE TV OR SOMETHING }
TO GET MY MINP OFF IT!

C-CATCH ME...I
THINK I'M GOING

OR FAINT! I
DON'T BLAME
You!

g WAH-H-#! BUY NE A S747/C [ WHAT'LL THEY THINK UP NEXT
f&Ecrﬁfc{I{ﬁ g\fcagsrgk LIKE IN THE LINE OF TOY GUNS?

JYDLY., WHAT ON

ER...CAN'T SAY AS
EARTH- AND- VENUS?

I BLAME You:!

WELL ,WHATEVER
IT 18 THEY THINK
UP NEXT...I WANT

IT...AND PRETTY
PRONTO, PLEASE |




» EAREWELL, FOND FEMALE... € : PR OH(BOO HOO HOOO!),
THIS 1§ A RECORDING! : NP SUPEY'S THE MOST
% / SUPER BOY IN THE
SOLAR SYSTEM!
(200 HO000!)

EW? IT
SOUNDS LIKE
A DOG HAS
JOINED IN!

SHE'S GOT SUPEY SWELTON,
COMPLETE WITH FULLY
AUTOMATIC , SPACE -DATE -
CYCLE AND GLIPECAR!

HEY THERE, JIMMY...WHAT /8 THAT THING? °
IT MAKES ASTRO SO UNHAPPY!

m m“ i)

IT'S A CITY
DOG'S DELIGHT,
MR. JETSON

IT BURIES BONES
HERE AMID ALL
THIS CEMENT/

BUT, JIMMY,,, IT'S AGAINST
THE LAW TO LEAVE A
DIRT PATCH AaoUTi_

e —

/I KNCW IT,ANPY
SO DOES THE
BONE BURIER!




SEE, MR. JETSON...IT'S
ALSO AN AUTOMATIC-
CEMENTER!

PADR, THIS 1S UNKIND TO ANIMALS...
OUR ANIMAL! ALL ASTRO HAS |8
A PUNY OL' BONE- HOMING DEVICE!

OF COURSE,DEAR! WE CAN AFFORD ITON ¥

=/ 'ATTA GADGET..
MARK THE SPOT
SO YOU CAN FIND
IT WHEN MURKY
WANTS TO EAT!

BY SATURN'S RINGS! I'M NQT GOING TO
LET THE JONESESGET AHEAD OF &S/

. YOUR SALARY AS AN AUTOMATIC MECHANIC! &

AND YOU CAN DROP ME OFF DOWNTOWN..?
I'VE DISCOVERED THAT JILLS BOYFRIEND,
| SUPEY, HAS AN OLDER BROTHER THAT'S
. EVEN MORE SUPER.

SORRY ! MR.JONES |5

. TESTING OUR NEXT
YEAR'S MODEL FOR US|
IT'S THE ONLY ONE THAT'S

\ BEEN BUILT S0 FAR!

BuT WOE I8
GEORGE

GRR/ PULL OUT
A HANDFUL OF
| MY HAIR, SIR..
| I WANT SOME-
| "ONE ELSE TO
START IT
FOR ME!

SO THAT'S HIS
GAME, EN... MEW-
AMODEL-TESTER !

N\ by

WELL, I TOLD JANE Y
I'D MEET HER AT
THE A7 SHOP!




AND

"PLEASE, MA'AM...YOU

MADE YET!

CAN'T WEAR
THE DRAWINGS OF HATS I HAVEN'T

OH,GEORGE...JAN JONES |S TEST/IMG
THAT FIREWORKS HAT, AND I CAN'T GET
ANOTHER ONE LIKE IT OR BETTER!

DESIGNER

A

LET'S GO FIND
_ELROY AND ASTRO!

AGAIN...

THE

[ JIMWY'S DOG

HAS

\ EXPERIMENTAL
MOPEL !

TEST MODEL/

WE'RE ALL IN THE
SAME BOAT, SON!

ONE N/ THE WHOLE JONES
| FAMILY HAS GOTTEN
AHEAD OF US VIA

\ TEST MODELS!

1S AN

EAW-W-w! JIMNMY'S STATIC
ELECTRICITY GUN IS AN awzy

ER... MAYBE

(SNIFFLE!)
YEAH, MOM..,
NO AUTOMATIC
BONE BURIER
FOR ASTRO!

i

(BOO HOO!)I FOUNP
SNAZZERT SWELTON,
ALL RIGHT... AND HE

/S SUPER!

JUDY FOUND
THAT SUPER
CLDER
.BROTHER OF
-SUPEY
SWELTON !
I@-ﬂb

BUT HE ALREADY HAS A SUPER
SWEET WIFE AND A SUPER-GIZED
. FAMILY! i




/ WELL, I'LL BE AN
ASTRONAUTE PRESS
AGENT... LOOK ¢

I FEEL LIKE WE'RE A
LEFT-BEHIND FAMILY!

TCH-TCH...THIS AUTOMATIC EYE
NEEDS MORE RESEARCH...IT
HAS SOME VERTICAL
BLIND sPOTS!

HALPS FIRE!
MY HAT OVERI-IEATED

‘? THAT THING'S
4/ GOTTA GO! LOOK

AND 44/ HEY! I'M ALL
REACTION SET IN! WHAT IT BURIEP CHARGEDL UP
IN A WATER FROM THIS STATIC

MA/N UNDER ELECTRICITY GUN

AND I A77RACT

THE SIPEWALK!
> ' FUZZY STUFF!

EELS AND IT'S NOT
PAID FOR YET!

FRESH! YOUR
HAND kISSER BIT

oUCH.
THIS 15 A
RECORDING!

OOPS/ SORRY! I
PUSHED THE 407 DOG
BUTTON BY MISTAKE!




HA! HA! HA! LOOK WHO THOUGHT
HE WAS HOT STUFF A LA CARTE!

04,60 FLY A
SATELLITE,

HO-HO! AND LOOK
WHO'S GOT A ALA7./

BUT NO MATTER HOW SUPER SC/EAMCE

GETS, THIS SHOULD TEACH US THAT
HUMAN PEOPLE ARE AS FAULTY AS

FOLKS IN ANY OTHER CIVILIZATION!

Y VES,WE'VE
ALL EBEHAVED

GAY, LET'S
CELEBRATE
OUR NEW- -

BORN
FRIENDSHIP

 WHIO'S SPACE
CAR SHALL WE USE?

LET'S AVOID SUCH
{  THINGS,..LET'S
JUST ALK TO
OUR PICNIC]

Yow/ NOW

NOUR HAT's
1 OUTA WHACK
\ FROM THE

e SOETH

WE'VE BEEN
GUILTY CF

ACTING SORTA
SUPERIOR |

000P! I'VE GOT THAT
FUNNY FEELING LIKE
THE ANTI-G SECTION
CONKED OUT!

THIS (5 ALL so

b:cu;.ousi THESE
MATEQFAL. THINGS

AREN'T 50 GREAT!

AND WE SHOULON'T
HAVE ENVIEP YOUR
PROPERTY...YOU
WORKED HARD AND
EARNED ITALL!

OUR PICNIC BASKET IS
FASTER'N YOURS !




HorraBarbere ELROY ad AGTRO

B

MY DOG'S GOT ;
A PEDIGREE, MINE, TOO .., HE'S

A MARTIAN POODLE!

PLAIN OLD
rlelcy]

I MY DOG GRADUATED FROM CANINE
COLLEGE OF STUNTS AND TRICKS WITH
HiGH HONORS'! WHAT scHOoL DID YOUR
poG GO TO, ELROY 2

T AW, QUIT ASKING SO
L MANY QUESTIONS!

,\

BOW-WOW WITH A BONE 10 PICK

A PLAIN OLD DOG 7! |
HA-HA-HA | WHAT A
FUNNY THING| L
HA-HA=HA L

7 I’LL BET WE CAN'T EVEN
PAGS THE ENTRANCE
EXAMS TO CANINE

KINDERGARTEN |




WHO CARES WHAT KIND OF
POG YOU ARE, ANYWAY?Z

WHAT’S THE
MATTER, ASTRO?

.. /M ALMOST } [/
AFRAID TO AN
LOOK |

7 (SPUTTER!) HE STILL
HASN'T FORGOTTEN
THAT I ACCIDENTALLY

\_THREE VYEARS AGO.

STEPPED ON His TAIL J ~,

/\‘OU"VE GOT TO REMEMBER THAT ASTRO YOU DON'T SEE MY [ I KNOW.,,HE'S
REACTS EMOTIONALLY TO THINGS LIKE DPOG ACTING EMOTIONAL,\ [/ A GRAPUATE
PO YOU Z NOT EVEN OF DoOG PE—

1 TEMPERIZING

THAT, AND HE’S GOT A TOO-600P MEMORY!

EMOTIONAL
BAH,

WITH A CAT NEXT DOOR,

ScHooL




COME ON, BOY.,. THE
LEasT I CAN DO IS

SEE THAT YOU LEARN
HOW TO CONTROL
YOUR EMOTIONS!

AND THE CAT’S { ER,..I SUPPOSE IT
BEEN TO CAT- POESN'T TAKE ANY
CONTROL CLASS! BRAINS TO AT LEAST
WHY DON’T You GET PE-TEMPEREP
AND LEARN SOME

GET YOUR POG |
. A PECENT MANNERS |
EDUCATION |

I/LL HAVE TO
RAID MY SAVINGS
ACCOUNT TO PAY
FOR YOUR TRAINING:

IT/S NO USE,
ASTRO.., HE’S
MAKING A
CLEAN GET- '
AWAY WITH
HiS SPACE
WINGS |




NOTHING YOU CAN DO ABOUT IT, §
BOY! JUST TRY TO FORGET THE
WHOLE THING!

Y soRRY! WE/RE ERESH OUT OF MONEY TODAY,

BUT WE/LL GET MORE FEOM OUR MAIN
OFFICE VAULT BY TOMORROW!
e T, Sl T ST e R e

OKAY, I GUESS ASTRO
CAN WAIT ONE MORE DAY,

IT WAS A MASKED, HELMETED

ABSOLUTELY NO CLUES.

THE MORE MCPERN

MAN WEARING PLASTIC GLOVES!
1 ] v i

VOU/RE TOO LATE, OPFJCERG..) OM, GREAT,..THAT LEAVES US wm—j

SEEMS |

N WE GET, THE MORE
- @ MODERN THE
L Q) %& & CROOKS GET), IT

;u\l

eR...1 5AW HiMm T SMALL HELP...THERE | | / AND BY THE TIME WE | /..PLUS WE \
FLY TOWARD THE ARE ONLY A SEARCHED A FEW ROOMS, |/ DON/T EVEN
LUNAR TOWERS THOUSAND ROOMS THE ROBBER WOULD KNOW WHAT

HOTEL, §IR! THERE !

GET WISE AND SKIP OUT! /| HE LOOKS

/ LET/'S STROLL PAST THE LUNAR TOWERS
JUST TO HAVE SOMETHING TO PO. I DONT
RELISH GOING BACK HOME WITH YoU 50O

b EMOTIONALL

YEAH, IF THE
ROBBER IS IN
THAT BIG
PLACE, IT/0 BE'
LIKE HUNTING
FOR A NEEDLE
IN A PIN-PILE]




HEY, WAIT,., ASTRO MUST BE
ON THE SCENT OF THE
ROBBER WHO STEPPED
ON His FQOT!

OH,NO.,.. DON'T
RRR-RUFF, GO AND GET
. EMOTIONAL
AND EMBARRASS
ME MCRE,
ASTRO!

~ o
OH BOY. THE ROBBER'
MUST BE UP HERE

SOMEPLACE |

AND HOW| HE
BOUNDEPR UPSTAIRS)
PLEASE FEMOVE
THE UNCOUTH
el BEAST FROM THE
..-e-:_" PREMI|SES |

PIP YOoU sSEE
AN EMOTIONALLY
UPSET DOG?

=1 = L] -
-

WHOOP.'SI THE ROBBER’S TOUGHER THAN
MR, PEVOLVE... HE'S GOT ASTROQ| '

L (LLP!) T WON'T BE ANY MATCH FOR HIM,
EITHER, BUT MAYBE I CAN FOUL UP
HIS ESCAPE!




RATS. I’'P
BETTER

YIPES!
NOowW
WHATT

{ H-HEY...WHO BLACKED OVER
THE EYEHOLES 2

[ 1w 2IP oUT THE

| WINDOW AND BE
.  GONE BEFORE
AN‘,EOWQQD

I BET THE CHIEF WILL
BESTOW SOME SORT OF
SPECIAL MONOR ON YOUR
DOG, SONNY!

TRACKED HIM 2
WHY, THE ART OF
BLOOD-HOUNDING
WENT OUT OF
STYLE MANY, MANY /]
YEARS AGO!

MY KEEN-NOSEP
EMOTIONAL DOG,
ASTRO, TRACK
HIM HERE!

CBASHIZ [Tz s

AN OFFICIAL
POLICE DOG ¥/




POSTPONED PICNIC

J. Evil Scientist and his lovely (ugh) wife
Goonda and their monstrous little son, Jun-
jor, were loading up the family hearse, all
set to go on a midnight picnic.

“It is such a lovely night for a picnic,”
chortled J. Evil. “There is no moon; it is rain-
ing; it is cold; and the paper said we might
even have an earthquake, What luck!"

“I. made all of your favorite things, Deah.
Southern-fried bat, Transylvanian ghoulash,
frog fritters, hung upside-down cake, and a
thermos full of slimeade,” answered Goonda.

“Where are we gonna have the picnic,

Daddy?'’ asked Junior, biting his father on.

the leg affectionately. ‘| wanna go to Sluga-
bed Swamp. | love playing in the quicksand.”

“Quiet, Junior, or I'll put your muzzle on.
Your mother and | have everything planned.
We know the duckiest place for a picnic. ..
a quaint spot all covered with ivy, poison
ivy, of course!”

And so this typical little family loaded up
their typical little casket . . . er, basket of
goodies into their typical little hearse and were
ready to have a typical little midnight picnic.
Suddenly, a dark figure came rushing out of
the sky . . . faster and fatter than a speeding
bull . .. larger than a locomotive! Was it a bird?
Was it a plane? NO! It was Blubberinda, Goon-
da's aunt . . . the world's fattest witch . . . the
onlywitch inthe world who needed two brooms
to get her off the ground. Even her double

chins had double chins. Her figure measured
42-42-42, and that was just her ankle.
“Yipe!” shouted J. Evil. “If that ball of
blubber sees our picnic basket we're done
for. She'll eat everything. She might even
eat the basket. Quick, Junior, hide this some

"place! Hurry! . . . before she sees it.”

Junior grabbed the basket from his father
and went back to the house to hide it.

“I resent you calling my aunt a ball of
blubber,” said Goonda.

‘'Do you deny it?'" J. Evil asked.

“No. | just resent it,"” she replied.
~ Their conversation came to an end as
Blubberinda made a three point landing next
to them...the two brooms and her head.
The earth shook under her weight. :

“Hmmm, maybethat'sthe earthquake we're
supposed to have,” mused J. Evil Scientist.

“Very funny, pipsqueak,” Blubberinda re-
marked, picking herself up from the ground.
“You're just jealous of my size. You're so
short you can touch your toes without bend-
ing over. | never could understand what my
sweet niece sees in you. She has fo get on
her knees to look in your eyes."”

J. Evil was red with rage. “Well, you're
so fat the last time you went swimming they
threw a harpoon at you.” :

Goonda stepped between them to put an
end to the argument. She put her arms around
her aunt, and although they were long arms,
they only reached about one third of the way.

“Now, Auntie, don't you and J. fight. I'm
glad to see you,” she said sweetly.

“What's to eat?”’ asked Blubberinda.

“Auntie, it's not very nice to drop in on
a person and just ask what's to eat. You're
supposed to have polite conversation first.”"

““Okay, okay! How have you been? Nice
cold weather we're having. What's to eat?"”

Just then Junior came back with a big grin,
and not seeing his great-aunt in sight . . .
(she was behind a boulder, a big boulder) he
said, "'l hid the basket under the porch where
Aunt Blubberinda will never find it!"”

As J. Evil held his head in his hands, the
witch made a dash for the house and she per-
formed a witch trick known as ‘‘making the
food disappear’’ and thus put an end to the
picnic of the J. Evil Scientist family.

Words to remember: Aunts always ruin pic-
nics.



AT LAST WE'VE REACHED THE FAR WEST,..
WHERE LIVING IS LIVING, WHERE MEN ARE MEN!

" AND WHERE
BULLETS ARE
BULLETS!

HARDY, HOW MANY TIMES HAVE I
TOLD YOU NOT TO LET ME MAKE
SPEECHES WHEN I'M IN MORTAL
PANGER?

WHO CouLp
STOP YOU?

& ) AR BLACK BERT DID ; Y
PASS THE SOAP, Wi 3 IT AGAIN. HE'S : WELL, WHY
HARDY! NOSENSE | | \ ROBBING THIS DON'T YOU 0O
WASTING THIS  / i \_ TOWN DRY! SOMETHING
SUOWER AETER / _ : ABOUT IT?
OUR DUSTY : '
TRIP!




- [IFT WERE SHERIFF OF THIS \
TOWN, I'D HAVE THAT BANDIT
IN JAIL IN NO TIME!

/ MY NEW DEPUTY
WAS ABOUT TO SAY,
I DON'T KNOW
ANYTHING ABOUT
FEAR! :

/ WAIT A MINUTE,

FOLKS! LIPPY

| DOESN'T KNOW
ANNTHING

GOOD! YOU'RE THE SHERIFF! WE
KEEP THIS BADGE MHANDY IN CASE
) ANY BRAVE MAN RIDES INTO TOWN!

THREE CHEERS |
| FOR THE NEW
SHERIFF!

STRAIGHT DOWN! WE
KNOW YOU'LL LIKE IT.
THE LAST SIXTY-EIGHT
SHERIFFS HAVE!

NOW, WHICH
WAY 18 IT
TO MY NEW

MESS? THIS IS MY
FONDEST DREAM! I'VE
ALWAYS WANTED A

STAR ON MY CHEST,

AOW LLOOK
AT THE MESS
WE'RE IN!

4

OKAY, BLACK BERT,
VOUR ROBBING DAYS
ARE OVER! INTO
THAT CELL!

BUT YOU DON'T
KNOW ANYTHING
ABOUT CATCHING
BANDITS !

AND [N NO TIME FLAT
I'LL HAVE BLACK BERT
" BEMIND BARS !

(/ 50, I'LL PRACTICE!

WELL,YOU'VE PRACTICED PLTTING
ME IN JAIL FIFTY TIMES !

i VEAH:(ULPY | -
T GUESS
IT'S TIME

TO TRY IT

ON THE
REAL
BLACK

BERT!




I'VE ALWAYS WANTED A
STAR ON MY CHEST, FOLKS!
AND NOW I'M A-GONNA
EARN IT BY ROUNDIN' UP
THAT VARMINT, BLACK
W BERT!

"ER...I DONT }

HAVE TO!

WHERE'S THAT NEW SHERIFF?
SHERIFFS ARE FUN:

W Lir) DONT COME ANY

l VOU... T THINK... MAYBE...
\ 'POS5IBLY... I DOUBT (T

CLOSER | T CAN OUTDRAW

YIPE! I GUESS
I DONIT KNOW
MY OQWN

STRENGTH!

HAR! HAR! THEY'VE
HAD SOME PRETTY
CRUMMY SHERIFFS,
BUT YOU'RE THE
WORST YET!




I KNOW A HEEL I'D
LIKE TO KICK !

HA! HA! KICK
THOSE HEELS!

MUCH AS I WANTED BUT YOU'RE A
THIS STAR, I HAVE [f SWELL DANCER!
TO GIVE IT BACK! ' I'VE BEEN LOOKING
FOR A NEW
ATTRACTICON! I OWN
THE SATIN .
SLIPPER!

/ THE NEW SHERIFF \
[ DID [T HE KNOCKED \,
\ “OUT BLACK BERT!

HE'S A HERO!

I CANNOT TELL )
Il "AFiB! ITWAS
\_AN ACCIDENT!

HAL HA! HAL HE'S LIPPY IS VERY
THE GREATEST. AMUSING! HE

S ALMOST MAKES

ME SMILE !

AFTER THE SHOW...

/ NOU DON'T SEEM TO
BE UNHAPPY ABOUT
- NOT BEING SHERIFF

ANY MORE, LIPPY!

HEH-HEH! AND MAYBE
IT'S NOT ON MY CHEST,
BUT I'VE STILL GOT

SHUCKS, NO!
THIS [S JUST A
GOOPD waY TO
SHOW OFF. I
LIKE IT.




Horea Barbers' The JETSONS

AW[IMANS Wllﬂli 15 ElEVEH DONE

. -
GEORGE! GEORGEY

I NEED SOME HELP WITH
THE MOUSECLEANING/

SURE,JANE,
SURE...YOU

NO TROUBLE
AT ALL, HON !

I'M BUSY WASHING
THE WINDOWS, DEAR !
WILL YOU SEE THAT
THE RUG IS
NACUUMED?

W] BOY, THIS EASY CHAIR SURE MAKES
' THINGS £45)/ I DIDNIT EVEN KNOW
IT COULD PO T#AT




= . ' AND M HMM...I'D BETTER ASK
Q0F! EXCUSE ME Y SHORTLY... GEORGE TO CALL THE ]
FOR NOT TAKING ! 5 . VENDING MACHINE ROBOTS,

IT EASY ! . TO DELIVER MORE

Foop !

GEORGE...ON,MY! HOW DID HE Nl ; WHY, THE BIG SNEAK...
EVER GET AWAY FROM HIS EASY e UNPLUGGEP HIMSELF
CHAIR ANEAD OF SCHEDULE? rE FROM LUXURY |

THAT SOUNDS LIKE OH,MY. I DIPN'T KNOW
HIM LEAVING IN HiS HE BOUGHT HIMSELF
SPACE CAR., 4 A GO-OFF cLuB’

OH,WELL, I GUESS IT'S ALL RIGHT. C | e
OTHER MEN PLAY GO-OFF! WHY NOT GFORGE” 2 YR g e Sy AHOO /!
- = Wl I CAN TELL YoU
N WY NOTS




¥

MY HUSBAND STARTED

PLAYING GO-OFF; AND
NOW I'M A GO-OFF

wipow! OH,(BCO-HOO!)

I'LL TAKE THE
SPACE COLUPE
AND GO OUT TOQ
THE GO-OFF
COURSE!

TRY TO LOOK

AT THE BRIGHT |

SIDE! THINK
OF THE TIMES
WHEN HE'S

/ GEORGE JETSON..LET'S SEE..,
HE SHOULD BE READY TO GO-OFF

T

THAT'S JUST IT! (ULP!) MAYBE I'D
HE HASN'T BEEN BETTER LOOK INTO
HOME FOR A THIS SPORT MORE

WEEK S CLOSELY A‘xFS.

LET'S SEE! THE GO-OFF COURSE JE
TAKES IN THE BROAP BAND OF
ASTEROIDS ABOUT HALF
PAST THE MOON!




FILL UP MY CLUB
WITH MORE BLAST- HMM...MY SEP4CE
GAS, JACK | COUPE USES
. BLAST-GAS
FOR FUEL, 700./

WHAT A BRAINSTORM! I'LL RUN
OUT OF GAS NEAR GEORGE. THEN
HE'LL HAVE TO FILL UP MY. TANK

FROM HIS CLUB AND RIDE
BACK WITH ME!

THERE GOES GEORGE
BLASTING THE
BALL NOW! -

W THEN I'LL TELL HIM THAT MR.
GREENFEE 1S MISSING! THAT'LL
SCARE HIM INTO SWEARING

OFF OF GO-OFF !

TR T o T ™%

ANOTHER BRAINSTORM...

I'LL PURPOSELY LET HIS
BALL HIT MY COUPE!
THAT'LL WORK ON HIS

ELE/kS A GO-0OFF BALL HAS
LOTS MORE POWER THAN A
SPACE COUPE!

SYMPATHY !

JANE! YOU SHOULPN'T
GO FLITTING AROUND
A GO-OFF COURSE |

BETTER
ELITT/ING

THAN HOME
\ KNITTING!




OH, LOOK AT MY BALL GO!
I'VE GOT TO CATCH IT OR
I'LL SCORE QUT OF THE
LOW MILLIONS .,

W VES,MILLIONG! THE
SCORE OF A GO-0OFF GAME
IS THE TOTAL NUMEBER
OF MILES YOUR BaLL 3
TRAVELS! AND OUT HERE,

MILES ADD UP FAST!

W-WATER! WATER! I'VE BEEN DRIFTING HERE FOR A WEEK!

MR. GREENFEE | EVERYBODY'S BEEN LOOKING i
ALL OVER THE CLUBHOUSE FOR YOU ! b

YOU POOR SIR!
WHATEVER
HAPPENEDP?

WELL...I WAS TEEING-OFF
ASTEROIP NUMBER 1,653,
BUT I MISSEP THE BALL
WITH MY GQ-OFF CLUB..,
AND YOU CAN IMAGINE A
GO-OFF CLUB IN FULL
BLAST THAT 2/0N'T
CONNECT ¢

LOOK...THE PRO ) WELL , T NEVER WANT TO SEE A/ |
M SEES YOU, MR. OR A GO~ OFF COURSE AGAIN! 4
B  GREENFEE!

BLASTED
YOU ARQUND,
EH?

THAT'S THE SPIRIT
YOU/ SHOULD HAVE,
70O, GEORGIE-PIE!



BUT, SIZZLIN' SATELLITES,
JANE ! I HAVE TO PO
SOMETHING FOR EXERCISE!

PLEASE, DEAR ...GIVE
UP THIS DANGEROUS

GO-OFF GAME AND I'LL
FIND ANOTHER ACTHVE
..BUT S4FF SPORT.

WELL ...OKAY!
BUT IT HAPR
BETTER BE
" CQOPLES OF

FIRST OF ALL, ILL DO &
SOMETHING ABOUT
YOUR £ASY CHAIR.!

MRS, GREENFEE AND I
HAVE COME UP W|TH JUST

THE THING FOR YOU
FELLAS! A GOOD OLLs~
EASHIONED GAME...

¥ NOW YOU CAN TAKE IT EAS

OR AO7 TAKE IT EASY,
AS YOU €EE FIT!L

FINE...BUT WHAT
ABOUT A MEW

SPORT NOW?

__{ COME ON, FOLKS...
\ GEORGE 1S RARING
TO PLAY |

YAHOO./
WHAT DO YOU
CALL THIS GAME,
ANYWAY,
GIRLE 7

/T REFUSE TO ANSWER ONTHEY
GROUNDS THAT |T MIGHT SOUND |
TOO MUCH LIKE MWORK /! e




Homea Barbro. J{IDI| JETQON

MOTHER, PIN A ROSE ON Mt

WHAT DO YOU MEAN, / OH, THE
JUDY CAN'T COME TO 7 DISADVANTAGES
THE PHONE? I SEE - - OF HAVING A
HER R/SHT THERE, o VISUAL~- PHONE!
SiR! ]

LET'S GO TO THE JUGGBERNAUT BALLROOM
YES,ACE..\WHAT TONIGHT, JUDY... THEY'RE HAVING 5 i
|

PO YOU WANT?

A DANCING CONTEST!

ALL THE O7MWER GIRLS GET FLOWERS |
EROM THEIR DATES! I'M BEGINNING TO
' BE KNOWN AS THE PLAIN PAME!

HOW COME YoOU I HATE TO SOUND
PONIT 60 FOR { SELF-CENTEREPD,
ACE ANY MORE, ] BUT HE NEVER
CHILD‘-’ BRINGS ME
ALOWERS TO
. WEAR TO DANCES!

HMMM...
I SEE A
SIMPLE

SOLUTION!




HERE...BUY YOURSELF A CORSAGE TO
WEAR TO THE DANCE...I'M SURE ACE | THIS IS THE BIGGEST
\_WIkL TAKE NOTICE, AND GET THE HINT! SHOP WITH THE
i . s e . [\ WIDEST SELECTION!

OH, DADDY,
YOU'RE SIMPLY
SUPER-DOOPER.

ER...JUST EVERYBODY HAS CORSAGES OF FARTHLY
FLOWERS...I'D LIKE SOMETHING FROM OU7-OF-THIS ,

WORLD... /MPORTS ARE QVER

THERE, MISS!

IT SO HAPPENS THAT A { ER,..EXCUSE ME A MINUTE, |
SPECIAL JUST CAME IN FROM \ ; MISS... HERE'S ONE OF MY
MARS, WHICH IS THE CLOSEST ] BIG CUSTOMERS! ;
POINT TO THE EARTH NOW... -

\ SO THE SHIPPING COSTS ARE.. g

HEH-HEMH. DOWN TO EARTH !

VENUS N
VIOLETS
i0.00

I HAVEN'T EVEN UNPACKED THEM
YET, BUT YOU CAN HELP YOURSELF OQO0H! THESE ARE
i TO ANY FLOWER \N THE BOX FOR { k SPECTACULARS!
FIVE POLLARS . : “ ; = .




i I'LL TAKE 7A4//S ONE..
[\ IT's €0 PIFFERENT
FROM THE REST!

HERE'S MY
FIVE
DOLLARS !

NOW THEN...THANK YOU, MISS...
HERE'S SOMETHING BOUND TO
MAKE HER SQUEAL .

MOM , DAD...LOOK
] AT THE RARE
i MARTIAN FLOWER
I GOT TO WEAR
TO THE DANCE .,

I THINK
IT'LL LOOK
BEAUTIFUL

IN YOUR
HAIR, DEAR!

Hl, ACE! NOTICE
ANYTHING AEW?

YEAH,
JUDY.

HE'LL NOTICE THE FLOWER WHEN
WE START DANCING...ANP SO WILL
EVERYBODY EBLBE!

QOH, THAT MUST BE ACE AT
THE DOOR NOW...I CANT
WAIT TO SEE His
REACTION «

I

THERE'S A NEW SPYCEBURGER
2 STAT/ON IN ORBIT. /

" OH, LET'S 60 NI
\, TO THE DANCE |

BUT, JUDY..
WE'RE A
HUNDRED

FEET OFF

THE
_ GROUND !



I DIPN'T s
SAY THAT! / [ THEN |T MUST HAVE
BEEN SOMEBOPY IN
ONE OF THE
BUILDINGS WE |
PASSER!

: & " WELL, T'LL BE ORBIT-BIT..,
THAT WAS THE W HEY...WHO'S LOOK DOWN THERE, MAC!

SAME VOICE, PLAYING
AND YERY PRANKS?
CLOSE! i

THERE'S & AMART/AN IN YOUR HAIR, MISS |

W sexcr ex:

EER/S

STOP THE MUSIC. WE

HAYE A WINNER |INTHE

FREE-ORBIT HOP.

CAUTIE — . w.z.slsz.'m:v‘\;s::
ANTiG’RAV[‘r-Og . GOT THE GRAVITY
F‘Och; o Tu_ENaD OFF |




HOW DID A MARTIAN GET
IN YOUR HAIR, ANYHOW 7 -

I THOUGHT HE
WAS A FLOWER!

THIS'LL TEACH ME TO STAY|¥ ER...ONE QUESTION,SIR... SAY SOMETHING?! HOW
AWAY FROM THE FLOWER Jf WHY DIDN'T YoU SAY SOME- 1| COULD IT YOU HELD ME
FIELDS WHEN THOSE POSIE- THING WHEN I FIRST 1 BY THE THROAT AND IT
PICKIN' MACHINES ! CHOSE YOU AT THE STORE? TOOK AWHILE FOR ME
AEE AT WORK! P : = TO GET MY VOICE BACK !

f I'M TERRIBLY - = = -
SORRY...BUT \WMEH-MEH! P COMEON! T'LL
YOU'RE AS THANKS ! PUT You
PRETTY AS _ ABOARD THE
A FLOWER, /Sl f NEXT BUS
NOU KNOW ! / BACK TO MARS!

AHEM! PROBABLY NONE OF THIS
WOULP'VE HAPPENEPD IF I DIPN'T
HAVE TO GO ANDP BUY MY
OWN CORSAGEL

j / FROM NOW ON, JUST
LET ME PLANT A QUICK- § | P/ICA YOUR OWN,
GROW PLANT SEED IN & RIGHT OFF THiS
YOUR TROPHY ! :  POTTED PLANT!

' WELL,(SIGHY
I'M MAKING
PROGRESS !




[ELECTRONICOOK |

° [umsugezﬂ @l CHICKEN J

Q)[\‘\-\\EINATED Pls‘Hl a | DIET LUNCH ]

o erms'r TLARKEq Q I gs6s suPzausl

Ol BEEF STEW —l = EEEN.CH FrRIES

o |Hn-r poG A:.AMODEI o

Q

1 BEEF STEW

L”/

MARINATED

ROAST TURKEY

HOT DOG ALA

HAMBURGER
|

MARINATED FIsH

ROAST TURKEY




THE jETSﬂNS PINUP an |
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